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pleafant conceited Come die.. 

As oiirbeft mouing faire foliciter: / 

T ell htm : the Daughrer of the King of France 
On ferious bufiues crauing quicke difpatch. 

Impetuous perlonali conference with his grace, 

Halle, figoihe fo much while we artendc. 

Like humble vilage Sucers his high will* 

Hey. Proud of unployment, willingly I go* Exit Hoy*. 
Hnnce. All pride is willing pride, and yours is fo: 

Who arethe Votaries my Jowng Lordes, chac are vovvfel- 
k>wcs with this vertuoiib Duke? 

Lor. L’.mgmill is one* 

Hrinc. Know you the man? 

1 . Lady.. 1 kno w him M^ddamc at a marriage feaftj 
Bctweene L.T*rgmand*hebewtiousheire 

O { Iacjuss Pmconbridgc folemnizcd* 

In T^oi'mandie faw 1 this Longauill, 

A man of foueraigne peerelfle he is efteemdt 
Well fitted in artes,gloriousin armes: 

Nothing becoms him ill that he would well* 

The onelv foyleof hisfayre v-ertucsglole,, 

Ifvcrtucs gloie will ilaitre with any foyle, 

Isa (harpe Wit matcht with coo blunt a Will: 

Whofe edge hath power to cue whofe will ft ill Vvils,. 

It fhould nonefpare,that come within his power* 

Hrin. Some merrie mocking Lord belikc 3 ill fo? 

Lad. They fay fo moft, that moft his humors know* 

Trin. Such fhorc liued wits do wither as they grow# 
Wlioarcthereftf u 

2 . Lad. The young Duwawe,z well accomphfhc youths 
Ofall that Vertue louedor Vertue loued. 

Moft power to do moft harmejeaft knowing ill: 

For he hath wit to make an ill fhape good, 

And ftiape to win grace though he had no wit* 

I law him at die Duke <tAlan(m once. 

And much too little of that good I faw. 

Is my report to his great worthincs* 

3 . Lad. Another of thefcStndentesatthat time. 

Was thue with himyft 1 haut heard a truedi, 

'Berown# 




called Lottes Labor s left. 

Strowne they call him.but a merrier man. 

Within the limit ofbecomming mirth, 

I neuerfpent an hourestalke wichall. 

.His eye begets occafion for his wir,. 

For euery obieft that the one doth catch. 

The other turnes to amirth-moouing left. 

Which his fayre tongue(conceites exporter) 

Deliuers in fuch apt and gracious wordcs. 

That aged eares play treuant at his tales. 

And younger hearinges are quite rauifhed. 

So fvveere and voluble is his difcourfe, 

Erin. God blefle my Ladyes,arc they all in loue? 

Th at euery one her owne hath garniihed, 

With fuch bedecking ornaments ofpraife. 

Lord. Hecre comes Eoyet. Enter r Soyet.. 

^Prim Now, What admittance Lord? 

Hoyet. Nauar had notice ofyour faire approch'. 

And he and his compettitoursin oth, 

Were all addreft to meete you gentle Lady 
Before I came : Marrie thus much I haue Icarnr, 

He rather mcanes to lodge you in the feelde. 

Like one that comes hecre to bdiedge his Court, 

Then feeke a difpenfation for his othj 
To let you enter his vnpeeled houfe. 

Enter Nauar ^LmgatM^Dumame Berowne . . 

Bo. He ere comes Nauar. 

Nauar . Faire Princefle, Welcome to the court o f Nauar: 
Enn. Faire I giue you backe againe, and Welcome I haue 
notyet.-thcroofe of this Court is too high to beyours and 
welcome to the wide fieldes too bafe to be mine, 

“N(au, You fhalbe welcome Madame to my Court, 

Tnn. I wilbe weicome then, Conduft me thither, 

Nau, Heare me deare Lady, J haue fworne an oth, 

Jr,n. Our Lady helpc my Lord, he’lc be for fworne. 

N*u, Not for the worldefaire Madame, by my will. 

Erin. Why,will fhall breake it will,and nothing cl*. 

Your Ladifhyp is ignoraunt what it i?. 








